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IN JAYSTIC EGYPT THE 
OLD MAN OF THE PYRAMIDS 
BESTOWED UPON FLASH 
LIGHTNING ALLTHE SPEED, 
STRENGTH AND POWER. OF 
LIGHTNING WITH WHICH TO 
60 OUT IN THE WORLD AND 
BSHT ON THE SIDE OF 

JUSTICE AND RISHT 
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I OVERHEAD 

ROMELTANDWAGNER 
TALKING. THEY'RE" 
FIXING THE STRIKE 
SO THAT THERE'LL' 
BE NO WATCHMEN 
BROUND. THEH 
THEY ARE 60INS 
TO MAKE A GRAND 
RAID ON THE 
WAREHOUSES 
THAT WILL NET THEM 
NEARLY A MILLION 
~j DOLLARS 





SO YOU SEE, MEN ,\ HO I HO I 
THE STRIKE IS PART OF SACK. TO OUR 
A PLAN BY THE RIVER /joas. HURRAY 
PIRATES TO CLEAN OUT A.PCR TO/A LEE ' 
THE WAREHOUSES. ARE I \ < 
Y0U00INGTO86THEr ..-■■..,. 
PAWNS OFTHEIVIHsJ^wffi? '"UK 





HERE'S SOMESWING 
(AU51C FOR VOUTO "* 



.. f OUR BOYS NRE" 

fflMgiLir — ' i — " 

gEfflWAGHeR. WE GOTTA 
USE/ 





SECRET WO SILEHTAS A SHADOW, THE RAVEN WAOE-S 
WAR ON THE WORLD OF CRIME, AND RETURNSTHEIR. ILL- 
GOTTEN CAINS TOTHE POOR. AND NEEDY NONE BUT LOLA LA5H, 
DAUGHTER. OF THE POLICE CHIEF, KHOW THAT THE RAVEN IS HER. 
FIANCEE, OETECTWE SERSEANT DANNY DARTIN, AS THE STORY OFEMS, 
LOLA LASH IS ACTING IN AMATEUR THEATRICALS., 6EINO- 
PRODUCED &Y JACK TULSA, WLUONAIP-F PLAYEOy. ■ ■ 





(MBLP rpOLICEl HELP 
T'LLSHUT VOUUP) y 




^TofA anthony! 

EEEEEKJ 



IT'S LOLC. I CAN HEAR HER / 
SOBBIMS. IF THE RAVEK } 




Cl WUST STOP THEM FROM PUTTING 
0-OLAINTO A CELL r~ ■ ' 
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--CALLING ALLCARS - -SP£CIA|_ 

ORDERS ROW CHIEF LASH 

LOLA LASH, MURDER SUSPFCT, 
ESCAPED WITH AID OF THE" 
RAVEN --BRINOTHEM IN AT 

WATCH ALL-- i 




IN AND HAVE A TALK 
WITH TULSA WHILE YOU WMT 
. IN THE CAR. IFANYTHINS 
>60ES WANG, TAKE THE CAR, 
I AND 60 BA CK TO THE KIOE - 
>^ AY __/"":( OKA.Y S 
" 'DANNY 




'«50RRY,S1R., ] 
OPERATOR *\ BUT THERE'S NO ' 
OPERATOR! 1 \BKORO OF A 
WAHTTOTRXcE "LLC0M.N6 

^STCA^Pr^^SER^OR 
JUST CAME rTT^^THE PAST 

,--,,\jwO HOURS. 



D BETTER SET RiGHT 
DOWN TO THE BANK AND 
SEE ABOUT GETTING THE 
MONEY BEFORE THEY - 
THEY KILL fAR.TULSR 




C MOM, LOLA, WE HAVE 
,THEH0U5E TO OURSELVES ) 
"NOWTH£ BUTLER IS A 
G ONE _ _^-^y 

-*0' "*' 



^SOME PHONE/ KIND OF KID 
NAPPINS. BUT THE PHONFCALL 
FOR RANSOM CAME FR.Oi*A 
INSIDE THE HOU5E 50MEVVHERF. 
THERE'S A SECRET ROO*\ IN 
THIS HOUSE/ 



LOOK.,L0LA-THE /METER. IS "N 
REGISTERING, YET THERE'S 
NO ONE IN THE HOUSE 9URNING 
LIGHTS OR USING APPLIANCES i 





'this piece of paper, you > 
tried to burn tulsa, 15 
wour i.o. u. to tom anthony 
fdr*20,000. there's a < 
blood-stained finger- 
print om it that should/ 
-^convict yqu£ 



JjUlSbAS BROKE, LOLA .THAT S] 

WHY HE WAS STEALING THE S 
BENEFIT MOWEY, WHY HE \ 
\. COULD HT PAY ANTHONY HIS I 
GAMBLING DEBT, AND HAD / 
TO KILL HIM. IT WAS THE 1 
ONLY WAY HE COULD GET/ 
ANy OF HIS DAUGHTERS f* 
TRUST J 
FUHDy^ sa HE - KIDNAPPED') 




£==^i l/VE^AMDrM-ER-eRATEFUL' 
HC6DTl|\T0 HfMFOR GETTING YOU 
AWAY 




HOW MUCH LONGER WILL LOLA 
AMD DANNY BE ABLE TO KEEPTHE1A, 
SECRET 9 HOW MUCH L0t*6£R. 
CAN THE RAVEN ESCAPE TMC 
CLUTCHES OF BOTH GANGOOft AMD 
TTHE LAW ? DONT MISS THE NEXT 
ADVENTURE OF 




THE 



TWO SUPER-SPEED ARMORED TRUCKS, PART 
OF A SQUADRON ORDERED BY THE U.S. ARMY 
HAVE BEEN STOLEN FROM A FACTORY IN CENTRAL 
CITY. X, ACE F.B.I. AGENT AND MASTER. OF THE 
ART OF DISGUISE, IS ASSIGNED TO THE MYSTERY 



IN AN UNDERWORLD HAUNT 
IN CENTRAL CITY 

HERE'S THE" MONEY YOU ALL" 
HAVE YOUR ORDERS. LET'S 
OO 




ILL DRIVE, AND WATCH 
THETCAR WHILE YOU 
BOYS DO YOUR STUFF 
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) /NICE NEAT 
^<g» JOB, MEN 




^Wy/^UVYE'LL HAVE 

s» ^"Cf^fTTHEMIRUSSED 

r?\VI UKEATURKEY 

^^Vj^T j4lNA frtlNUTE 


ikkp ^ 




WmWzML 





THE MYSTERY rAAN WOW. 
REMOVES HIS HAT,REVEMS 
HIM SELF AS X, me PHANTOM 
FED 



NOW TO SWAP CLOTHES 
WITH THE COMMISSIOHER, 
AND DO A LITTLE- MAKEUP JOB 




s^ 




SONICEOF- 

YOU TO 

SEE ME, 
COMMISSIONER 

W PAPER. 
APPRECIATES 



AT THAT MOMEHT THE REAL 
COMMISSIONER APPEARS — 




A LITTLE 
BMNT 

AND PUTTY 

MAKES A LOT 

DIFFERENCE 




ASXWEACtfgS HtS-MOl-H_& 
PLACE, THaSTP, AW MAKES 
HtM-Sh" 




BLACK1ESEEMST0 BE 
TRYING T0TAKETHIM6S 
IHTOHISOWK HANDS 
BETTER GIVE HIM. A 
DOSE OFTHE- ACID 6UN 



fTHE ONLV WAY 1 CAN 
CATCH HIM I'STO USE 
\THIS OTHER ARMORED 
1 CAR 





There isn't a ") (i don't-- Y standstill 
GAHG ALIVE Uwho ARE AsiSTER. I 
WE CANT HANDLE?/ THESE \ WANT TO 

£H,ACE? , /Sl!Tco //taLKTOTOU 

° S VI ANDVOUR 



THE B055 SAWYOUR > f I DONT Kl 
AD INTHE PAPER. IT WHAT VOU'I 
AND SENT US DOWN \ ^- 
TO MAKE YOU CHASE 
THE HEROES BACK / 
HOME-ORELSE J 





/I GUESS THEY ) ( LET'S SET THAT 
/DON'T WANT TO \( RUDDER FIXED 
(WAY ANY MORE 




\WAS BRING1NGTHEMFR0M 
] SOUTH AMERICA BY BOATTO 
1 BE EXHIBITED AT THE 
- WORLD'S FAIR " 





I WAS HIRED FOR THE JOB 

BY A BIS DIAMOND MERCHANT. " 

ON THE BOAT THEY WERE" 

STOLEN FROM THE PUR5ERV 

SAFE. I SUSPECTED A MAN 

ON BOARD, NAMED 6REESER,! 

BUT I COULDNTj 

PROVE 

ANYTHING? 



I WOULD'YE BEEN AGCUSED OF BEING IN 
ON THE JOB. ANYHOW, JUST BEFORE WE 
REACHED QUARANTINE I SAW GREEGER. 
DUMP THIS BUOY INTO THE OCEAN. I SAW 
WHAT HIS PLAN WAS 
1'^'^B* AND DECIDED TO 
TO IT 



I THINK WE'LL ) 
BE SAFE FROM ( 
GREESER HERE N 
AT MY FARM J 



CAN'T WAIT 1, I rrs 

TO MAKE SURE-) f AWN 

|THE DIAMONDS // ftLRM y 




MAN THE 1 
OUNS, 
RESAN 





DNAPPER5 

BLOCKS AWAY 




lATMWNSTHEVYE 

SOT THE GIRL RIGHT 

I HERE INTOWN! KEEP 

; """IT, BOYS, AND 

-IDOUTWHAnoU 

CAN 



THE GOVERNOR'S DAUGHTER HAS BEEN 
KIDNAPPED BY THU6S WHO WANT THE 
GOVERNOR TO PARDON THEIR. SANG 
LEADER FROM A MUROERRAR IN THE 
CITY ROOM OF THE DAILY STAR.WHERE 
HAP HAZARD WORKS AS COPY BOY.FRESH 
NEWS BREAKS ON THIS STORY 



.WINE COLLINS, THE \ (OKAY 
GOVERNORS OAUCHTER, ' 
USES THAT RARE 
PERFUME NISHT 

R.OWER. THAT MIGHT 

' HELP YOU 



LETME60 OUT AND "\r^60 ON BACK TO 1 
HUNT FOR MISS COLLINS J >• WORK, HAP, AND 
MR. RANKIN. IYEA J^f/STDPANN0YIW6-yi\ 
SWELL NOSE FOR ) 
PERFUMES 




'YES, SIR! HERE \/ 
IT1S,SIR,SAMPLE I I 




BEFORE THE THUG RECOVERS, HAP USES 
HIS PEA- 5HOOTEK 



f my Eye--) 
" f A,: 




MARVO CREATES ONE OF HIS FAMOUS 

ILLUSIONS 




DESPERATELY fAAP,VO CONJURES UP A 
GRAND ILLUSION 

'MAKIN6 ANOTHER TRAIN 
APPEAR ONTHE TRACK 
AHEAD, MADE THAT ENGINEER 
STOP. VVHIW/ 




/YOURE WONDERFUL, V^ONTE AND HIS 
MARVO. I'D BELE1VE \ PALS ARE RUHNING- 
THAT MYSELF IF YOU. 1 RIGHT iMTO TROUBLE 

4 HAO"^ •'-- - 



/TM GOING OFF THE 
CLIFF. IT'S BETTER 
THAM BEING RUN DOWN 
J3Y THAT TRAIN 



I STOPPED THE 
LLUSION, BUT S 
THEY'RE SO SCARED 1 
THEY DONT EVEN 




The 
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By Clint Douglas 



Foolish" Peter Gilley 
i he ducked floorward 
:n from the shelf above 



A RIFLE cracked, 
said, "Gol darr 
_and watched a t 
his head.- 

From beyond the open doorway, a -man' 
warned-- '1 c'n shoot better'n that. I didn't 
hit you." 



i te- 



mpt to r 



> from the 
■iction that 
re apt to be final ones. A shadow, 
i showed in the doorway. The muz- 



Foolish Petei 
floor. He had a< 

2le of a Winches 

"I know you," the man said. "You're the half-wit 
what's always looking for a lost gold mine." 

Foolish Peter let his leathery face wrinkle in a 
deceptive smile as he tried vainly to place the 
man's face. The stranger advanced into, the single 
room of the cabin and closed the door with a back- 
ward swing of his foot. 

As his black eyes squinted hastily over the scam 
furniture, he said angrily: "What the hell! Ain't 
you got nothing to eat in this dump?" 

"Mighty little." Peter's sunbleached eyes were 
guileless. "T'morrow's the" day I go to town for 
grub." 

"Tomorrow'll be too late," the man snarled. "Stir 
up some batter and cook some flapjacks." 

'This here flour — " Peter began, as he replaced 
the box on the shelf and looked disconsolately at 
the damage done by the bullet. 

"Shut up:" Peter flinched as the rifle barrel dug 
into his back. "If you ain't got them cakes cooked 
in ten minutes, I'll give you what I give the sheriff 
of Mescal Village." 

Foolish Peter rubbed his tongue reflectively over 
his toothless gums as he dipped flour from the can. 
Then suddenly his faded blue eyes, that nearly forty 
years of gazing across sun-baked desert had 
bleached to cobalt, lost their look of innocence. He 
knew now why the man's face was vaguely "familiar 
to him. He had seen the same bulldog face and 
sqliinty eyes posted on the wall of the Silver Dollar 
Drug Store the last time he had been in Overland. 

Peter cast a hasty glance behind him. He saw 
that the stranger had retreated to the single win- 
dow in the cabin and was looking off across the 
desert in the direction of Overland. 

•'Have a chair, stranger." The Old man crossed to 
the rusty iron stove. He thrust a match into the 
kindling he had prepared the night before so that 
he could cook a hasty breakfast and be " off to 
Overland for his grub. 

"Shut up!" The tone was surly as the man turned 
from the window as though satisfied with his scru- 
tiny and took a stand at Foolish Peter's elbow 

iut o' grub," he said ominously. "Then Where's 

; money you was aimin' to use to buy more?" 

"Money!" Peter said, and laughed. "It. don't take - 
money lor the little bit of grub I eat." 

"Not much it don't," the stranger grated. With a 
quick thrust of his hand he removed a worn leather 
purse from the old man's dungarees. 

"Now looky here—" Foolish Peter began, and 
stopped abruptly when the muzzle Of the Win- 
chester came up quickly. 



t:. 



"Well,- Tm lookta".** 

Peter watched the trigger finger tremble and 
saw the man's eyes close to slits. " 'At's all right," 
he said hastily. "Your flapjacks'll be ready in a 
minute." 

Ten minutes later Foolish Peter writhed on the 
floor as he tried to free his hands and feet from 
the rope that bound them. "Dern fool." he said in 
a whisper. "Steal my money, steal my grub, an' 
knock me out of a night's sleep." 

The sun was sinking in the west before Foolish 
Peter finally freed himself. His burro, fat and lazy 
from lack of exercise, complained with angry 
shakes of his head at being saddled and forced to 
trek across the desert at nightfall- 
Foolish Peter's eyea glinted. His usually benign 
face was stern as he pulled himself to the saddle 
and slapped a hand on the pistol butt that protruded 
from his pocket. He didn't have to. trail. The man 
was heading for Sundust City. He'd have to go by 
Sunken Well for water. 

For the first hour the burro continued to 
plain and tried to return the way they had 
but Foolish Peter was obdurate. Finally the 
ma! settled down to his characteristic 
walk that ate up the miles surprisingly as the 
night advanced. 

There was a faint hint of dawn when the old 
dismounted and advanced softly on foot. He 
had nearly ridden across the man's prone figure. 
Gently he removed the rifle from the sleeper's side 
and sat clown, his own pistol trained on the other's 

"Larkin." He said the name softly, almost as 
though he regretted rousing the sleeper. The 
stirred but made no move to get up. "Larkin." A 
little louder this time, and the brightening dawn 
made his movements more apparent. 

Then slowly the sleeper came to a sitting posi- 
tion. "Huh?" he said, and rubbed one fist into his 
eyes as he reached for his Winchester. Then sud- 
denly he was wide awake. "What, tie hell," he 
grated, and peered closer at Peter. "Why you lousy 
desert rat, want I should rub you out?" 

"The poster, Peter remarked, "said dead or 
alive, though Td just as lief to make it dead." 

The man's figure became smaller as he drew his 
legs beneath him. Over the silence of the early 
dawn the tiny sound of Foolish Peter's finger tight- 
ening on the trigg' 

"I'll get you for this." the man said as he walked 
beside the burro ten minutes later on the way to 
Overland, 

"Sure, but I ain't afeared of ghosts," Peter said 
without 

"But how," the sheriff at Overland asked that 
;n Peter handed over his prisoner, "did 
you know you'd find him out there?" 

"Pshaw!" Peter's eyes were fastened on the poster 
that said: $1,000 Dead or Alive. The durn fool 
knocked my sleeping powdi 

an' I mixed 'em up in the batter. He was bound 
to get mighty sleepy after he et them flapjacks," 





\^^ ANd(5/«IS FUTUROSCOPt 

J—-~-, •« , '*"*» YOUNG SCIENTIFIC GENIUS, WHIZ WILSON, 
) HAS INVENTED A"FUTUROSCOPE" WHICH 
r ^ WITH A TWIST OF THE DIAL WILL WHISK 



HIM TO ANY PLACE ON THE GLOBE AT 
ANY DESIRED TIME IN THE FUTURE, AN 
OPPOSITE TURN OF THE DIAL WILL RE- 
TURN WHI2 TO HIS LABORATORY AND 
iTHE PRESENT DAY. WHIZ'S LATEST 
TRIP BRINGS HIM TO SOUTH AMERICA 
IN THE YEAR £500 



THIS WAS ONCE THE 
BIG- SOUTH AMERICAN 
CITY, SAN MARItKO. I 
WONDER WHAT 
HAPPENED 



'W£\E BUILT CATAPULTS AND ): 
DUG DEEP TRAPS TO FIGHT [*.' 
OFF SOBOKS NEXT ATTACK; 
BUT I'M AFRAID THEY'LL DOJ 
NO GOOD 

mn. 




[TOEY'RE HAVINSTROUBLS J | HAVE .SOME . 
LLIGHTIN & THE FIRE MATCHES THAT 

[ BARRICA DES JWILL TAKE CARE 

— l/f^_OF THAT 





„. ; BE ALARMED . SOMEWAY, 
ILL GET YOUR WOMEN SACK 
" "LDESTROYGOR OK .ON CE J y^St, 
T AND FOR AU..J — ^'v.'vr, <^A 




ILL 00 TO C " ■ 
JTRONGHOLD.NOW 

BUT I'LL LEAVE 

THE SPEED " 

WITH THE " 
CAVERN 
PEOPLE 
IN CASE I 

FAIL TO 

RETURN 




AS SOON AS GOROK'S 
MEN LEAVE... 


'IM SOINS\ 
AHEAD A A 

hunoreoJb 

JEARS j /; 


y~^^0 




-..-. y\ }.«•'- 


dig! 


ivfe 



NOW THESE VINE-COROS 
ARE A HUNDRED YEARS 
OLD AND ROTTED. I'M 





DONT MAKE ANY SOUNCH 
TO GIVE ME AWAY. 

'PINS 1 



ri'M ALPS SISTER Y ITS GOING TO 
FRIEDA. I'LL HELP BE A JOB FOR 
YOU FREE THE^ALL OF US TO 
SmERi^y «>-_EkAPE, 




I T Jb'^ — ^Hm rB 
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AFTER THE WOMEN ARE 
LEADS THEM TC 


! REEO ,WHIZ 

THE EXIT,, 


HALL .BUT... 


'""N. I ^■■HPBJIBI 

THINK WESW*fltjy 

CAN MAKE)fl/'M!«5'l*Y 

THE DOORBWMlaQW 

BEFORE ■n™sl*Y*I* 

THEY J 1 ^*^ 

, CATCH usMm||" /Tyi 


kjS \l 


.IT IS THE 1 
*\1 STRANSER 
■ ESCAPING 
ijkWITH THE 
• I CAVERN 
II WOMEN, 
pqCH THEM 




-v* 



'SET THE BEASTS ON 

■THEM. THEY MUST NOT 

&ET AWAY 




'THAT ENDS CRUEL ) 
&OROK AND HIS JM 








